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not at all educated in the Western manner, but thoroughly
instructed in the public affairs of his day.   His- loyal frankness,
in apprising us of everything likely to cause discontent among
his countrymen, was most useful.   I never met any Native who
had a more judicious understanding of the strong and weak
points in the British position politically.   He was one of the
few men who would speak confidentially and unreservedly on
these subjects to Europeans in authority.   Kanh Sing Eohsa
was a Sikh of a different type, blunt untutored and out-spoken,
but wise and loyal; his social weight, too, gave additional value
to his advice.   Eaja Sahib-dyal was the most refined man of
the old school then living, and had been a member of the
council of regency before the annexation.   He was somewhat
reticent, though self-possessed, hesitating to argue any point
with Europeans, whom he perhaps regarded as a somewhat
violent race.    But he was by. experience and natural dis-
crimination  capable of giving sound opinions  on political
affairs.' Eaja Tej Sing was a historic character, having com-
manded a part of the Sikh army in the Satlej campaign of
1846.   The political and military position he once had held
naturally imposed upon him some reserve, though he was
evidently well-disposed and sensible.    His  manager and
secretary was Eai Mfll Sing, a very acute and well-informed
man, who understood better perhaps than any non-official
Native the condition of the Panjab as modified by British
rule.   These were men whose minds had not been at all
affected by Western education, and whose thoughts ran in the
old channels.   There was one eminent character of that genera-
tion, however, who had considerable knowledge of English
literature and ideas, namely, Pandit Manphul, a Brahmin of
Cashmir.   He was a trustworthy man of business-like ability,
and subsequently served in important capacities.

As the year 1858 drew towards its end John Lawrence
crossed the Indus for the last time, to visit Peshawar once more,
and I was in attendance on Mm, As we crossed the Indus at
Attock, where a grand old fortress overlooks the swiftly rushing
river, he repeated his oft-expiessed admiration for that position,